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ADY DUFF-GORDON, the famous
“Lacile” of London, and fo 1
creators of fashions in the world,

writes each week the fashion article for

this newspaper, presenting all that ts new-
cst and best in etyles for well-dressed
women.

Lady Duff-Gordon's Paris establishment
brings her into closa touch with that
centre of fashion.

Lady Duff-Gordon's American establish-
ment is at Nos. 37 and 39 Wen Fifty-

/ veventh street, New York.
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"By Lady Duff-Gordon (“Lucile”).

=2 HE Turkigh war and the consequent opening up of the
hareme to the stranger eye have had g decided effact
on the fashions of the moment. Milady Fashlon, ever
B on the lookout for the novel and new, ever ready to
lsarn from any country or people, has quickly seed the posal-
bilities of’ the herem vells. And in Paris especlally these veils,
A6 provocative of mystery, o associated with charms, are rap-
idly becoming a craze.

‘We have been devoted to all the gorgeous, lovely trimmings
that are peculiar ta the Orlent, we have overwelighted.our gowns
with these barbaric effects, but it is oniy slrnce we have had the
barem brought to Paris that we have realized the effectiveness
of the vell. We Occidentals are ever interested in the Turkish
women, in the women 'of the Seraglios, and we avidly copy them
when we may.

J am Indeed gled that we linve elected to- favor the vell
rather than the trousers of the Beraglio! But in order to use
the vell es charmingly, as 'mysteriously as the Turkish woman
we material Occldentals must cultivate a languld grace that is
Just & it hard at first.. The correct manuner of wearing a vell
is an art.

‘Another thing, whén I use the word
well T do not mean the eéveryday face vell.
Ab, no] There are many.kinds of vells—
in fect, We are apt to-class them all as
scarves, but there 18 & difference.

The esarliest vell of the Beragllo that
we knew about was the Yasmik, the soft,
‘transparent velllng that all well-born
“Turkish women wear to hide the lower
part of their faces from the vulgar gaze,
This Yasmik his beén worn in Paris,
and it has appeared in Newport, too,

But 1 particularly want to show you
the fascinating Seraglio scarf vell that
all Paris is approving. Here are two ex-
amples that I hope will find favor In Néw
York this Spring. In the first picture the
veil Is worn with a new Parislan cos.

War" Costume,
Showing

the Flare Coat
with Its

Military Tassels
and the

Soldier Cap.

tume., PBut even thls gives a hint of the harem
in the drapery of the skirt. The headdress is
also of the Seraglio. This veil is of a sump-
tuous Oriental brocade a yerd and a half wide
and four yards long. The Seraglio vell {8 al.
ways very voluminous, else it would lose its
faecination. It Is the fact that the veil ap-
Ppears to be the greater part of the costume
that gives it ite charm and mystery. There
is nothing alluring In a short, marrow scarf.
This brocade vell 1s edged with brown fur, a
Parlslan touch, of course. -

I call the vefl shown in the second pigture
the Mystery Vell. It s a deligntful modifica
tion of the Seraglio Vell, and its very folds
are full of the secret charm of the harem, Tt
t8 created In dull gold and rose crepe edged
with fur, that {8 a necessary adjunct to every
costume this season Io Parls, The gown with
which this Mystery Vell 18 worn has Orlenrtal
touches in its trimmings and the lovely girdle.
The soft, clinging drapery of the skirt I8 per
force, the drapery of the harem scarf.

I have created many other designs showlng
the Influence of the veil. Some of my most
exquisite 1 am unable to send pictures of at
present, but perhaps later I will be able to do
0. Some of these costumes are elmost all
vells. And 1 think that perhape they are more
beautiful than the ones sghown here,

To my mind one of the oddest things about
Dame ¥ashion {8 the way that ghe is affected
by external happenings, and from the begin-
ning she has been patently influenced by war.
Ja it not odd that the most horrlfving of hu-
mav events should put {te stamp on the clothes
of woman?

Even the very chic Mttle tallored costume
that 1 am showing vou has a hint of the ter-
rible battles In its tight soldier cap and the
heavy military tassels and brald on the coat
The flare given the count below fhe bips 1s a
direct hint from the coatz worn by the Turk-
fsh officers. This flare i8 one of the very lal

est touches, and the 1nost ¢hie women of Paris
heve at lenst one costume with the
Coat."”

The® severe skirt, as vou will notiee, has
the &b necensary slit at the side. The seams
at the sldes aro ontlined with very heavy but-
tors made of military gold cord.

“Flare
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the Tew Spring Fashions

arate coats In plain colore.

Lady Duff-Gordon’s Up-to-the-
Minute Fashion Cable From Paris

Skirts for late 8pring are all slit at side or back.

Bodices are more elaborate than for ssveral scasons. -
Orlental decorations are stili ths rage.

All fuiness in skirts is at the knees,

Knife-pleated skirts of plaids will be worn with sep.-

Evening gowns show the tight long-pointed bodices.
Collare, jabote and wrist rufflea of sheer musiing are
obligatory with the tallored costume.

Paris, March 8.

The “Mystery Veil” of Rose and Gold Embroidery
Worn with Dancing Costume,

The “Scraglio Vel of Brocade Wom with “Luclle” Evening Costumes

A BAPTISM OF FIRE

that T could do the thing in en-

tire safety. Our troops wers or-
dered out to take and destroy a vil-
lage which lay in the wvalley by the
rivereide, and their operations would
be confined to the lower ground. The
heights above would be entirely un-
troubled, unoccypled.

And so T hnd geined theses, after
walking five miles over gentle slopes
of short scrub grass, and then had
lain me down on the ridge and
watched the skirmishing, the at-
taele and the capture through a
palr of glasses. From the distance
it had all seemed very tame. There
were lttlo puffs of gray smoke; men
fell; others came on nt n run, elg-
yagged In nnd out In entire disorder,
made thelr weapons and accoutre-
ments glitter in the sun, and then
disappeared undar cover of the mud
and bamboo wvillage. More smolke
arose in puffa from the lanes betwoson
t+he shonses, And then a stream of
}ilaek Flag Chlnese began to pour
out at the run; some of them pitched
forwnerd and lay still, and the others
opencd out to pass these by, and oth-
¢ra llmped and lagged behind the
weneral pace; and a quite Irreguler
crackle tfrom the villlage, lilke the
burning of brushwood, told me what
was causing these things.

Put when the Black Flags wers
sut of range and the firlng ceased
the valley dropped Into dread qul-
¢tude, and there was nothing more to
gea, 1 vawned over It for another
half hour, nud then walked a dozen
yards down tho slope, smoked a
voupla of cigarettes, and began my
dejouner, The reglment of Black
¥'lags which came down upon me
inuet hava started elimbing tha hill
fuece the very minute I quitted the
ridge,

Instinet, as I say, Jerked me to my
foet, and instinet inust have glven
me a prodiglous start, for when firat
v wits came to me I found myself
sunning ke & frightered dog. The
oitfcer gave me i second shot, which
cut o gutter down my feet, and then
Iis men opened out with Remington
rifles. I don’'t know how many fired.
1t sepemed ns 1f ten million bullets
w hiaped past me, and I had a notion
1 .wus hit In twenty places. But
nothing clogged my legs, and, al-
though my heart was trying hard to
jump clear of its moorings, 1 ran on
al freshened pace. Thero wasn't n

Jore torrified man In Asia that min-

B miin e 1 finy

I’L‘ had seemed to me at the time
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me—shotas and eries of chase ln bar-
barous Chinese—and the world swam
In front. Terror undiluted made me
a running automaton.

Deyond a doubt the most cowardly
Frenchman in the Iast that moment
wns myself. 1 dld not attempt to
controvert thls fact; I ran on, ering-
Ing from every bullet that rustlod
past me or spurted up the ground be-
slde my leaplng feet; but I found
excusecs for my conduct. For good
behavior they had ralsed me from
the ranks to a non-commlasioned
officer, to lead and be an example to
the rest of the rank and flle when
n pinch came, and here I was lead-
ing the wrong way and getting the
worst of all examplea.

How long I ran on In this blinded
gtate I cannot tell, but a sharp sting
of paln sat my wits a-going. It felt
like the sear of hot metal burning
and frying, and the hurt came some-
where from the 1round of the left
ghoulder.

Instantly my mood awoke agaln.
For the first time there grew upon
me a vague resentment ngainst tho
crew who were yelping and firing In
chase; and ag I scurried on and tha
ill-almed bullets threw their rush-
ing halo of sound around my head
and limbs this Increased to a wild,
poisoned hate.

Then for the firat tima I reniem-
bered my revolver. With bungling
fingers [ unholstered it, and, turning,
fired @slx rapid shots. One man
clappad his hands to "his face,
screnmed shrilly llke o child, and
piteched to tho earth, his plgtall
pwinging up in the air as though it
hind been a black whiplash. I had
it in me to hava leaped on that man
had I been near him and erushing
the remaining 1ife out of hlm with
bare hands, and then have Kkicked
and offered Insulla to his dead body.
1 was no longer n I'rench gentleman
then; 1 was a savage beast, lustful
to tear my onemles’ throat.

1 turned and fied on, the hreath
coming in thick, sobbing pants. A
whole fusillnde of wvengeful shota
were exchanged In return, but nons
of them found a billet In me, and I
langhed aloud In trivmph. What-
.over happened now, 1 had killed my
own weight of enemy.

But, ae I any, [ wanled desperately
to do more, and now that the paraly-
wis of terror and excitement had
flashed awny my mind wae beginning
to work with craft and cunning..
Abhead of me, and running athwart
my ecourse, was a muddy wallow thoy
called the road, and which our troops
had pass:d along baraly thres hours
““fnra tn the eapture of the village.

To the left were the French lines
and pafely. In front, and a ball's
throw bevond the road, was the yal-
low, turbid stream of the river.

1t was Impossible to reach the
camp even had I swished It, The
Black Flags had anticipated the moveo
and had detalled off a party Lo out-
flank me In that direction. By turning
off to the right I might very well
bring down tHe enemy upon our ex-
peditionary torce on thelr march back
from the village. They might be
‘prepared to recelve them, and agaln
they mlght not, aad | would have
dled ten times sooner than any move
of mine for my own safcty should
bring disaster on my comrades. Our
branch of the ssrvice gets gneered at
enough as it 1s,

So I raced on for the road and
passed It and labored down to tha
river. The sholts eama fast and thick
vow, and two more bullets grazed
me, but I waded throsgh the shal-
lows without further hurt and galned
tha deep, tawny elver bheyond,

A Bampan was moored a hundred

“wards out and a litile downstream.

I made for it with long, burating
dives. There wero half a dozen men
on poard, Jumping, gesticulating and
crylng waraings, and once when 1
came up from an underwater swim
one of them let fly a mntchloek at
me., 1 gaw him blow his smoking
fuse and firee Tt was luaded with

" birdshot, but I was too close for tLhe

charge to scatter, and so it all missed
ma,

Another dive and I was upon them

and they recelved mo with knife

stabg, and how the fight turned next

I could nottell. But of a sudden, with

a bliak and a gasp and a downward

blow, I came by my wlts again, and

found that I wns on board the sampan

with a eurved Chinese sword In my
hand; and one mean lay dead and

bleeding . at my feet, another was

dead and floating face downward

with the curreat astern. L And the

rest were swimming to the shore, and

twenly Black Flags were firing over |

their hends ps fast as they could.” -

My pistol was gone and I could do
no more on tha offensive. The Wish
for flight had left me; the lust for lfe
alone remainaed, T ent the palnter and
lay on the sampan's bottom, whilst
ghe drifted down with the cul:rnn:
fato our own lines :

And yet my officers were pleasad
to eall ma brave, and the 'general
gavo ma the war medal. I tried to
refuge It, but they laughed a' me, A
vedette, It seemed, had watpchad ma.
through a glass from the moment of.
the first shot being fired,. nnd they
sald no man conld hava behaved more
altekily.
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The Same Reason.
Y OUNG BETTS had Jjust told him
mother of his engagement tqQ
a charming young woman who Waa
not blessed with much of this
world's goods, end he met with o~
mediate objection.

“Now, mother, dear,” sald the
young man, “don’t be angry with
me for falling in love with her. Bes
sldes, yon were a poor girl whex
you first met father.”

“Yes,” replled Mre. Betts, “so I
was. But go was your father, And
I married him becanse I knew he
would sucoeed.”

“Well, mother,” he sald, “and shoa
is going to marry me because Rha
did—don’t you gee?”

Little Brother Speaks,
LLORENCE, who was an ardenf
admirer of her own vocal quall

tles, had been selected to slng &
golo at & church entertalnment.

The following morning at
breakfast table she remarked to har
younger brother:

“Waeall, 1 never thought my volos
would fill that large hall* :

“Neither dld 1,” answered her
brother unfeelingly. *“I thonght It
would empty it."

A False Statement.
HM'KJ.E was badly hurt in thag

train smash, wasn't ha, doo-
tor?"” |

“Vary. We had -to amputats
both legs.,”
* “How sad! Will he pull through®”
“Oh, yes; we'll have him on his
feet again in less than thres
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-Her Portrait.

T HE painstaking artist, anxlons

_to please, remarked to & pros«
pective customer: |

“Y can paint you a poriralt of

your wifa which will bs » speaking

likeness.” {
?'m—couldn't you do it in wial
they. oall atill lifa?” '




